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WebsterMamJs
Author of Ricks," "The Valley of the

"What have you hwn doing lately?"
"Borax. Staked a group of claims

down In Death valley. Bully ground,
Neddy, nnd I wns busted when I lo-

cated them, nad to borrow money to
jmy the filing fees nnd Incorporation,
nnd did my own assessment work.
Jook!" Webster held up his hands,
still somewhat grimy and calloused.
"The Borax trust knew I was busted,
but they never could quite get over
the fear that I'd die up some backing
nnd glvo them a run so they bought
me out"

"Somebody told me Geary hnd gone
to Rhodesia," Jerome continued mus-

ingly, "or maybe It was Capetown. I

know he was seen somewhere In South
Africa."

"He left the Creek Immedletely
after the conclusion of his trlnl. Poor
boy! That dirty business destroyed
the lad and made a tramp of him. I

(Kucws. I tell you, Neddy, no two men
icver lived who enme nearer to loving
leach other thnn Hilly Oenry and his
old Jnck-pardne- r. We bucked the
marls of men nnd went to sleep

hungry mnny a time during
our five-ye- ar partnership. Why. Hill
was like my own boy. Jerome, I curse
the day 1 took that boy out from un-

derground and put liltn In tho assay
olllce to learn the business. I low
could I know Unit the Ilotman gnug
had cached the stuff In Ills shuck?"

"Well, It's too bad," Jerome an-

swered dully, lie was quite willing
that ttio subject of conversation should
be changed. "I'm glad to gut the right
dope on the boy, uuylmw. Have an-

other drink?"
"Not until I rend this letter. Now,

who the dickens knew I was headed
for Denver and the Unglneers' club7
I didn't tell a sold, and I only ar-

rived this morning."
He turned to the last page to ascer-

tain the Identity of his correspondent,
nnd his facial expression ran the
Kiimut from surprise to a Joy that was
good to see.

John Stuart Webster read It delib-
erately, after which he sat In silent
contemplation of the design of tho
carpet for fully a minute before reach-
ing for tho boll. A servant responded
immediately.

"Bring mo Die tlme-tnble- s of nil
roads leading to New Orleans," ho
ordered, a cable blank."

Webster hnd reread the letter be-

fore tho Borvant returned with tho
tlme-tnble- s.

"August, you go out to tho desk,
like a good fellow, nnd nsk tho secre-
tary to arrange for a compartment for
me to New Orleans on the Gulf States
limited, lonvlng nt 10 o'clock tomor-
row night" He handed the servant
his card. "Now wait a mlnuto until
I write something." Ho seized tho
cable blank, helped himself, unin-
vited, to Neddy Jerome's fountain pen,
and wroto:
"William a. Geary, Cnlle de Concordia

I No. 10, Buenaventura, Sobrunte,
I O. A.

"Salute, you young Jackass! Just
received your letter. Cubllng thou-
sand for emergency roll first thing to-

morrow. Will order machinery. Leav-
ing for Now Orleans tomorrow night,
to nrrlvo Buenaventura first steamer.
Your Icttor caught mo with n hundred
thousand. Wo cut It two ways nnd
take our chances. Keep a tight In the
window for your old

"JACK PARDNER."
'That's a windy cablegram," Neddy

Joroino remurked as tho servant boro
It away. "Why all this garrulity? A
cablegram anywhere generally costs at
least a dollar u word."

."Tliat's my delight of a shiny
'night, In tho seuson of tho year,'"
.quoted John Stuart Webster; "and
why the dovll oconomlzo when tho boy
needs cheering up?"

"What hoy?" '

"Hilly Geary."
"Whero Is ho?"
"Centrnt America."
Neddy Jerome was hnppy. Tie wns

In an expansive mood, for lie hnd,
with tho assistants of a kindly fate,
roundd up tho one onglneer In all the
world whom ho needed to take charge
pf tho Colorado Consolidated. So ho
ald:

"Well, Jack, Just to celebrnto the
discovery of your old pal, I'll tell you
what I'll do. I'll O. IC. your voucher
for tho expense of bringing young
Oenry buck to tho U. S. A., and when
we got him hero, It will bo up to you
to nnd a snug borth for him with Col
ornilo Consolidated."

"Neddy," said John Stuart Webster.
Hy my hnlldom, t love thee. You're

thoughtful, kindly old stick-in-th-

mud"
"No lf' nor hut's. I'm your boss,"

Jeromo Interrupted, ami waddled
way to telephone the head waiter at

his favorite restaurant to resurvo a
table for two.

Mr. Webster sighed. Ho disliked
exceedingly to disappoint old Neddy,
but Ho shrank from seeming to
think overwell of himself by declin-
ing n

Job with the biggest mining com-

pany in Colorado, but
"Roiien luck," he soliloquized. "It

rune Hint way for u while, and then
It cliitngos. and gets worse!"

i W'm'ii .lerome rturtied to his wt.

By PETER B. KYNE

"Cappy

the serious look In Webster's hitherto
laughing eyes challenged Ids Immedi-
ate attention.

"Neddy." said John Stunrt Webiter
gently, "do you remember my cross-
ing my Angers and saying 'King's X
when you came nt mo with thnt propo
sition of yours? It Just breaks my
heart to hnve to decline It. but tho
fart of tho matter Is. I think you'd
better give thnt Job to your hrotheT
after nil. At any rate. I'm not going
to take It."

"Why?" the nronzed Jerome de
manded. "Johnny, you're crazy In tho
head. Of course you'll tnke It"

For answer Webster handed his
friend the letter he hnd Just received.

"Road that old horse, and see If you
can't work tip n circulation." he sug-

gested.
Jerome ndjusted hts spectacles nnd

read:
"Calle do Concordia 10, Buenuveutura,

"Sohrnnte. O. A.
"Dear John: I would address yon

as 'dear friend John,' did I but pos-

sess sufllclent 'courage. In my heurt
of hearts you are still that but after
three years of silence, due to my stu
pidity and hardness of heart, It Is, per-
haps, better to make haste slowly.

"To begin, 1 should like to be for
given, on the broad general grounds
thnt I am most almighty sorry for
what I went nnd done! Am I forgiv
en? I seem to see your friendly old
face anil hear you answer 'Aye.' and
with this load off my chest at last I
believe I feel better already.

"Jock, you poor, deluded old piece
of white meat, do you think for a mo-

ment thnt I held against you your
testimony for the operators In Cripple
Creek? I thought you believed tho
charges and that you testified In a
firm belief that I was the guilty man.
ns all of the circumstantial evldenco
seemed to Indicate. I thought this for
three long, meugre yeurs, old friend,
and I'm sorry. After that I suppose
thero Isn't any need for mo to say
more, except thnt you are an old fool
for not saying you wero going to
spend your money and your time and
reputation trying to put my bnlo back
on straight I I doubt If I was worth
It, ami you knew that; but let It pass,
for we have other flsh to fry.

"Tho nubbin of the matter Is this:
Thero Is only one good gold mine left
In this weary world nnd I have It.
It's tho sweetest, wildcat 1 ever struck,
and wo stand tho finest show In the
world of starving to death If wo
tncklo it without sufllclent capital to
go through. It will take at least thirty
thousand dollars, nnd we ought to
hnve double that to play safe. I do
not know whether you hnve, or can
raise, sixty cents, but at any rato I
am going to put the buck up to you
nnd you enn take a look.

"Tills Is a pretty fair country, Jack
If you survlvo long enough to get

used to It At first you think It's Par
adise; then you grow to hnto It and
know It for hell with the lid off; nnd
finally nil your early love for It re-

turns and you become whnt'T am now
a tropical tramp I There Is only one

social stratum lower than mine, and
that's tho tropical beachcomber. I
nm not thnt yet; nnd will not be If
my landlady will continue to listen to
my blandishments. She Is n sweet
soul, with a divine disposition, nnd I
am duly grateful.

"I would tell you all about the geog-raph- y,

topography, flora and fauna of
Sobrante, but you cnif ascertain that
In detail by consulting any stand
ard encyclopedia. Governraentnlly tho
country Is similar to Its sister re-
publics. It's n cold day Indeed when
two patriots, two viva's and a couplo
of old Long Tom Sprlngtleld rides
cannot upset tho Sobrante apple cart.
Wo haven't had a revolution for near-
ly six months, hut we hnvo hopes.

"I am addressing you nt tho Engi-
neers' club, In the hope Unit my letter
may reach you there, or perhaps tho
secretary will know your address and
forward It to you. If you are foot-
loose and still entertain n lingering
regard for your old pnl. get busy on
this mining concession P. D. Q. Tlmo
Is the essence of the contract

I am holding on to the thin
edge of nothing, and If we have a
chango of government T may lose even
thnt. I need you, John Stuart Wei)-ste- r,

worse thnn I need snlvntlon. I
enclose you n list of equipment re-
quired.

"If you receive this letter and can
do anything for me, plenso cable. If
you cannot, please cable anyway. Do
let me henr from you, Jack, If only to
tell mo the old entente cordlnle still
exists. I know now that I was con-
siderable of n heedless pup a few years
ago and overlooked my hnnd quite reg-
ularly, but now thnt I have a good
thing 1 do not know of anybody with
whom I enre to slmro It except your
own genial self. Please lot mo hear
from you.

"Affectlonntcly,
"BILLY."

Jerome finished rending this remark-
able communication; then with in
finite amusement ho regarded John
Stuart Webster over tho tops of his
glasses ns one who examines now
and Interesting species of bug.

"So Billy lovca tbut dear Sobrante,

tfORTIT PLATTE TRIBUNE.

Man
Giants," Etc

Copjrlcht br Petr n. Km.

eh?" he said with nbysmal sarcasm.
"Jnrk Webster, listen to a sane man
and be guided accordingly. I wns In
this same little Buenaventura once.
I wns there for three days, and I
wouldn't have been there three min-
utes If I could hnve caught a steamer
out sooner. Of all the miserable,
squnlld. worthless, ornery, stinking
holes on the face of God's green foot-
stool, Sobrante Is the worst If one
mny Judge It by Its capital city. Are
you going to chase off to this n

fever-hol- e at the behest of n lad
scarcely out of his swaddling clothes?
Juck Webster, surely you aren't going
to throw yourself nway give up the
sure thing I offer you to Join Billy
Geury In Sobrante nnd finance a wild-
cat prospect without a certificate of
title attached. Be reasonable. Whnt
did you wlro that confounded boy?"

"Thnt I was coming."
"Cable him you've changed your

mind. We'll send him some money to

"Cable Him You've Changed Your
Mind."

come home, and you can give him a
good Job under you. I'll O. K. the
voucher and charge It to your per-son-

expense uccount"
"That's nice of yon, old sport nnd 1

thnnk you kindly. I'll talk to Billy
when I arrive in Buenaventura, and If
the prospect doesn't look good to me,
I'll argue him out of It nnd we'll come
home. Let me go. I might come back.
But 1 must go. I want to see BIMy."

"You Just said n minute ago you'd
turned the forty-yea- r post," Jerome
warned him. "And you're now going
to lose n year or two more In which
you might better be engnged laying
up n foundation of Independence for
your old age. For Heaven's suke, man.
don't be a fool."

"Oh. but I will bo a fool." John Stu
nrt Webster answered; and possibly,
by this time, the render has begun to
understand the potency of his middle
name the Scotch nre notoriously pig-
headed, nnd Mr. Webster had lust
enough ontmeal In his blood to hnve
como by that center tiro name honest
ly. "And you. you noor old horsn.
you could not possibly understand
why, if you lived to be a million veurs
old."

ne got up from his chair to the full
height of his e, and
stretched 100 pounds of bono nnd mus-
cle.

"And so I shnll bo to Sobrante nnd
lose all of this money,
shnll I?" he Jeorcd. "Thon by nil the
gods of tho Open Country, I hopo I
mny. Dad burn you? Neddv. I'm not n
Methuselah. I wnnt some fun In life.
I wnnt to fight nnd be broke nnd go
hungry nnd then mnke money for tho
love of making It and spending It, nnd
I wnnt to live n long time yet I wnnt
to sco the tulrngo across the sngebrush
nnd hear it whisper: 'Hither, John
Stuart Webster I Hither, vou fool.
and I'll homswoggle you again, ns In
an elder dny I homswogglcd you be-
fore. "

Jerome shook his white thntch hope-
lessly.

"I thought you were a great mining
engineer. John." ho snld sadlv. "but
you're not. You're a poet. You do
not seem to care for money."

"Well." Webster retorted humorons-ly- ,
"It Isn't exactly whnt you might

term n ruling passion. I like to make
It, but there's more fun spending It.
I'vo made SlOO.OOty nnd now I wnnt
to go blow It nnd 'I'm going to. Do
not try to argue with mo. Vm n lunn-tl- c

nnd I will hnvo my wny. If I
didn't go tenrlng off to Sobranto nnd
Join forces with Bill Genry, there to
piny the gnme, red or black, I'd feel
ns If I hud dono something low and
menn nnd smnll. Tho boy's nppenled
to me, nnd I hnve mado my answer.
If I come bnck nllvp.but broke, you
know in your heart you'll give mo tho
best Job you hnve." .

"You win," poor Jeromo admitted.
"Hold tho Job open 80 dnys. At

tho end of thnt period I'll glvo you a
definite nnswer, Neddy.

"I sniff excitement and ndventnre

iiid profit In Sohrnnte nnd I've Just
rot to look-se- I'm like nn old burro
tnkcd out knee-dee- p In nlfnlfa Just

low. I won't tnke kindly to tho
pnek "

"And like nn old bnrro. you won't
he hnppy until you've sneaked through
n hole In tho fence to get out Into a
stubble-fiel- d nnd starve." Jerome
swore y and promulgated
the trite proverb that life Is Just one
blank thing after the other an

mass of liver nnd disappoint-
ment!

"Do you find It so?" Webster queried
sympathetically.

Suspecting thnt he wns being
twitted. Jerome looked up shnrply,
prepared to wither Webster with that
glance. But no, the mnn wns nbso
lutely serious: whereupon Jerome
renllzed the futility of further argu-
ment nnd gnvo John Stunrt Webster
up for n totnl loss. Still, he could not
help smiling ns he reflected how Web-
ster hnd plnnned n yenr of quiet en-

joyment nnd Fnte hnd granted him
one brief evening. He marveled that
Webster could be so light-hearte- d nnd
contented under tho clrcumstunces.

Webster rend his thoughts. "Good
bye, old man," bo said, and extended
bis hnnd. "Don't worry about me.
Allnh is always kind to fools, my
friend; sorrow Is never their portion.
In nnswerlng Billy's cnll I have a feel-
ing that I nm answering the cnll of
n grent ndventnre."

He did not know how truly he spoke,
of course, but If ho hnd, thnt knowl-
edge would not hnvo changed his nn-
swer.

CHAPTER III.

The morning following his decision
to play the role of angel to Billy
Geary's mining concession In Sobrante,
John Stunrt Webster, like Mr. Pepys,
wns up betimes.

Nine o'clock found him In the olllce
of his friend Joe Dn'lngcrfield, of tho
Bingham engineering works, where,
within tho hour, he had In his chnrnc-terlstlcal- ly

decisive fnshlon purchased
the machinery for n ten-stam- p mill.' It
wns n nice order, and DnlngcrOeld
wns delighted.

"This Is going to cost you nbout half
your fortune, Jack," he Informed Web-

ster when the order wns finally
made up.

Webster grinned. "You don't sup-
pose I'm chump enougli to pay for it
now, do you, Joe?" he queried.

"I'm grfing first to scout the coun-
try nnd In the meantime keep nil this
stuff In your wnrehouso until I

you by cable to ship, when
yon can draw on me nt sight for the
entire Invoice with bill of lading at-

tached. If, upon investigation, I find
that this mine Isn't all my partner
thinks it Is", I'll cable a cancellation,
and you can tear that nice fat order
up nnd forget It."

From Dnlngerfleld's nflicc Webster
went forth to purehnse a steamer
trunk, his railway ticket and sleep-la- g

car reservation after which he
returned to his hotel and set about
packing for the Journey.

Old Neddy Jerome, as sour and
cross ns a setting hen, accompanied
him In the tnxlcub to the station, loth
to let him escape and pleading to the
last. In a .forlorn hope that Jack Web
ster's better nature would triumph over
his friendship nnd boyish yearning
for adventure. He clung to Webster's
nrm ns they walked slowly down the
track and paused at the steps of tho
car containing the wanderer's reserva-
tion. Just as a porter, carrying some
bnnd bnggnge, passed them by, fol-

lowed by u girl In n green tnllor-mnd- e

suit. As she passed, John Stuart Web-
ster looked fairly Into her face, started
as If bee-stun- nnd hastily lifted bis
hut. The girl briefly returned his
scrutiny with sudden Interest, decided
she did not know him, nnd reproved
him with n glnnce thnt even passe old
Neddy Jerome did not fall to assimi-
late.

"Wow, wow I" he murmured. "The
next tlmo you try thnt, Johnny Web-
ster, be sure you're right "

"Good land o' Goshen, Neddy," Web-
ster replied. "Fry mo In bread
crumbs. If thnt Isn't the same girl I

Let me go, Neddy. Quick I Good-bye- ,

old chap. I'm on my way."
"Nonsense I The train doesn't pull

out for seven minutes yet. Who Is
she, John, and why does she excite
you so?"

"Who Is she, yon nncleit horse
thief? Why, If I hnve my wny nnd
I'm ccrtnlnly going to try to hnvo It

she's the futuro Mrs. W."
"Alns! Poor Yorlclc. I knowed him

well," Jeromo answered. "Take a tip
from the old mnn, John. I'vo been
through the mill nnd I know. Never
marry a girl that can freeze you with
a glnnce. It Isn't snfe. By the way,
what's tho fair charmer's name?"

"I've got It down In my memoran-
dum bonk, hut I can't recall it this min-

ute Spnnlsh name."
"John, my dear boy. bo careful,"

Neddy Jerome counseled. "Stick to
your own kind of people Is this

a er a nice girl, John?"
"How do I know I mean, how dnre

you nsk? Of course, sho's nice. Cnn't
you see sho Is? And besides, why
should you bo so fearful "

"I'll hnve you understand, young
man, that I have considerable Interest
In the girl you're going to marry. By
the way. where did you first meet this
girl? Who Introduced you?"

"I haven't met her. and I'vo never
been Introduced," Webster complained,
nnd poured forth the tale of his

on the train from Death val-

ley. Neddy wns very sympathetic.
"Well, no wonder she didn't recog-nlz- o

you when you saluted her to-

night," ho agreed. "Thought you wero
another brute of n mnn trying to mnke
a innsh. By thunder, Jnck, I'm nfrald
you made a mistake when you shed

your whiskers anu burled your old
clothes."

"I don't care what sho thinks. I
found her. I lost her, nnd I've found
her again; and I'm not going to take
any further chances.','

Tho porter, having delivered his
charge's baggage In her section, was
returning for another tip. Webster
reached out and accosted him.

"Henry," ho snld, "where did you
stow that young lady's hand bag-
gage?"

"Lower Six, Car Nine, sab."
"I have a weakness for colored boys

who nre quick at figures." Webster de-

clared, and dismissed the porter with
the gratuity. He turned to Jerome.
"Neddy, I feel thnt I am answering
the call to a great ndventure," he de-

clared solemnly.
"I know It, Jnck. Good-bye- , son,

and' God bless you. If your lit of In-

sanity passes within 00 days, cable
me; and If you're broke, stick tho Co-

lorado Con. for the cable tolls."
"Good old wagon I" Webster replied

affectionately. Then he shook bunds
and climbed aboard the train. Tho
Instant ho disappeared In the vesti-
bule, however. Neddy Jerome wnddled

"I'm Old Enough to Oe Your Father."

rapidly down the track to Car 0,
climbed aboard, and made his way to
Lower 0. The young lady In the green
tailor-mad- e suit wns there, looking
Idly out of tile window.

"Young lady," Jerome began, "may
I presume to address you for n mo-

ment on a matter of grent Importance
to you? Don't be afraid of me, my
dear. I'm old enough to be your fa-

ther, and besides. I'm one of trie nicest
"hi men you ever met"

She could not forbear a smile.
"Very well, sir." she replied.

Neddy Jerome produced a pencil nd
enrd. "Please write your name on this
card," he pleuded. "und I'll telegraph
what I wnnt to say to you. There'll
be n man coming through this car In
a minute, and I don't wnnt htm to see
me here. Please trust me, young
lady."

The young lady did not trust him,
however, although she wrote on the
curd. Jerome thanked her nnd (led
ns fast as his fat old legs could car-
ry him. Under the station arc he
rend the enrd.

"Henrlettn Wllklns." he murmured.
"By the gods, one would never sus-
pect n nnme like thnt belonged to a
fnce like thnt. By Jingo. It would be
strange If thnt mailman persuntled her
to marry him. I hope he does. If
I'm any Judge of character, Jack Web-
ster won't bo cruel enough to chain
that vision to Sohrnnte; nnd besides,
sho's liable to mnke him decide who's
most popular with him Henrlettn or
Billy Geary. If she does. I'll play
Geary to lose. Well! Needs must
when the devil drives." And he en-

tered the station telegraph ofllce nnd
commenced to write.

An hour Inter Miss Dolores Ruey,
alias Henrietta Wllklns, wns bunded
this remarkably verbose and truly
candid telegram:

"Miss Henrlettn Wllklns, Lower 6,
Cnr 0, on board train 24.

"Do you recall tho bewhlskered,
ragged Individual you met on the S.
P.. L. A. & S. L. train In Death val-
ley ten days ago? He lifted his hnt
to you tonight, and you almost killed
him with a look. It did not occur to
him that you would not recognize him
disguised as a gentleman, and he lift-
ed his hat on Impulse. Do not hold It
agnlnst him. The sight of you ngaln
set his reason tottering on Its throne,
and be told mo his end story.

"This man. John Stunrt Webster, Is
wealthy, single, forty, fine nnd crazy
as a March hare. He Is In lovo with
you. You might do worse thnn fall In
love with him. Ho Is the best raining
engineer In the world, nnd Jie Is now
nbonrd the same train with you, en
route to New Orleans, thence to tnke
the steamer to Buenaventura. Sohrnn-
te, C. A., whero he Is to meet another
lunatic anil finance n hole In tho
ground. I do not want him to go to
Sobrante. If you marry him, lie will
not. If you do not marry him, you
still might arrange to mnko him listen
to reason. If you can Induce hlrn to
come to work for mo within the next
00 dnys, whether you mnrry him or
not, I will glvo you $5,000 the dny ho
reports on the Job. Plense bear In
mlmi that he does not know I am do-

ing this. If he did, he would kill me,
but business Is business, and this Is a
plain business proposition. I nm put-
ting you wise, so you will know your
power and can exercise It If you caro

to earn the money. If not, please for
get about It. At any rate, plense do
me the favor to communicate with ma
on the subject, if nt all Interested.

"Edwnrd P. Jerome, President Colo-

rado Consolldnted Mines, Ltd., Cum
Engineers' Club."

The girl rend nnd rerend this tele-
gram several times, nnd presently a
slow llttlo smile commenced to creep
nround the corners of her adorable
mouth.

"I believe thnt nmnzlng old gentle-mn- n

Is nbsolutely dependable," wn

the decision nt which she ultlmntely
urrlved. nnd cnlllng for a telegraph
blank, she wired the old schemer:

"Five thousand not enough money.
Mnke It $10,000 nnd I will gunrnntce,
to deliver the mnn within 00 dnys. I
stny on this train to New Orleans.

"HENRIETTA."
Thnt telegram nrrlved at the Engi-

neers' club nbout midnight, nnd pur-sun-nt

to Instructions, the night bnr-keep- er

rend It and 'phoned the con-

tents to Neddy Jerome, who prompt-
ly telephoned his reply to tho tele-
graph ofllce, and then snt on the edge
of his bed, scratching hts toes and
meditating.

"That's a remnrkablo young wom-

an," ho decided, "nnd business to her
finger tips. Well, I've done my pnrt',
nnd It's now up to Jack Webster to
protect himself In tho clinches, and
breakaways."

About daylight n black hand passed
Neddy Jerome's reply through the
berth curtains to Dolores Ruey. Sho
rend :

"Accept. When you deliver the
goods, communicate with me and get
your money.

"JEROME."
She snuggled bnck among the pil-

lows and considered the various as-

pects of this amazing contract which
she had undertaken with n perfect
stranger. Hour nfter hour she lay
there, thinking over this preposterous
situation, nnd the more sho weighed
It, the more Interesting and attractive
the proposition nppeared. But ono
consideration ' troubled her. How
would the unknown knight manage an
Introduction? Or, If he failed to man-
age It, how was she to overcome that
obstacle?

"Oh, dear," she murmured, "I do
hopo, he's brave."

She need not hnve worried. Honrs
before, the object of her thought hnd
settled all that to his own complete
satisfaction, and ns n consequence wns
sleeping peacefully nnd gaining
strength for whntever of fortune, good
or 111, the morrow might bring forth.

(To be continued)

American Buys Franklin Portrait
A portrait of Benjnmln Franklin,

pnlnted In Paris in 1778 by Joseph
Duplessis, and showing him as

the American ambassador whom
Parisians of that period knew, has ar-
rived in this country, tho property of
Michael Frledsum, the New York Eve-
ning Post stutes. Franklin presented
the portrait to the Freres Perier, en-

gineers and owners of the Challlot fire
engine, when lie left France, and it
was from the Perier family that Mr,
Friedsnm purchnsed It this year.

The portrait, whose gorgeous frame
of the period Is curved In the form of u
serpent. Is said to be typical of the
best work of Duplessis, who wus mado
a member of the academy In 1774, and
was later appointed conservator of the
museum of Versailles. In Versailles Is
a street called Duplessis, nnd n stai to
of him stands In 3 public square of the
city.

Sea-Islan- d Cotton.
Practically all of the sea-Islan- d cot-

ton Is produced In tho stntes of
Georgln, Florida and South Carolina,
the finest coming from the chnln of isl-

ands off the Cnrollna const. It is well
named sea-Islan- d cotton, as when
grown nway from the coust the liber
rapidly degenerates into upland cot-
ton unless seed grown in the Islands la
obtained for planting successive crops.

Learned Her Lesson.
A friend of ours was a collector for

a lodge. Ills little daughter was In
the habit of accepting pennies from
the members. Her mother chastised
her and told her she must not accept
pennies any more. So the next dHy,
when one of the members offered her
n penny, she said: "I can't tuke pen-
nies; I enn only tako nickels and
dimes." Exchange.

The Sowing.
Every harvest looks back to a sow.

lng, every fruit to a seed. Encli
October a

grain-sowin- g May: logic, common
plnce and Inevitable, in conditions ma-

terial. But humnnlty Is not so Inclined
to recognize the fnct, or to iippreeiafe
the meaning of the fnct In conditions
Intellectunl, moral, humun. Churles F,
Thwlng.

Next Morning the LoaVes Had Twe.
A linker of raisin bread whose prod-

uct got shyer and shyer or raisins one
day received this sarcastic letter:
"Herewith I hasten to return a raisin
which I .found in a loaf bought on your
premises this morning. Trusting that
you have not been Inconvenienced la
any wny by its temporary loss, I re
mnln, etc."

The Whale aa an Eater.
Tho whale rarely, if ever, swallows

anything larger than a herring. Al-
though the head Is of enormous size,
from one-qunrt- to one-thir- d length
of tho body, and the mouth fifteen to
twenty feet long und sir to eight feet
wide, the opening of the gullet U not
larger than a man's flat


